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regret to me. I have told my master how much I long to
see you.

The first sad news of your lady's death came to me from
An Feng-shan, It distresses me beyond measure that I
cannot come in person to offer my sympathy. It is most
unfortunate, most unfortunate! I can only hope that you '
will not allow yourself to give way utterly to your grief;
As a slight token of my feeling for you, I send a small
present which I trust you will accept.

I arn informed that your activities in the public service
are so meritorious that the people of Ch'ing Ho cannot too
loudly sing your praises. There can be no doubt that after
the general inspection this year, you will receive promotion.
The other day report was made of those officers whose work
merited the highest approbation and I asked my master to
place your name in the list. When the work is completed,
his Majesty will distribute awards and you will be given the
post of Senior Magistrate. His Lordship Hsia's period of
office will shortly expire and he will receive a higher appoint-
ment. I tell you this before the matter is made public.

I trust this letter will give you pleasure, but pray keep
its contents to yourself and do not say anything to his
Lordship. Keep the matter a complete secret.

The noble Yang died in prison on the twenty-ninth day
of last month.

Scholar Wen finished reading this letter and was putting it
into his sleeve when Ying Po-chiieh took it from him and /ead
it again. When he gave it back to the scholar he said: "Sir,
you must take great pains over the answer. There are many
men of learning at the capital and we mustn't have them
laughing at us."

"I," said Scholar Wfin, "am like a dog's tail. It can be used
instead of ermine when there is no ermine to be had. There is
little depth to my learning and who am I to wield a battle-axe
among the military gentlemen? I can only do what my duty
requires of me."

"Scholar Wen will do admirably anything he is asked to do,"
Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "What do you understand about matters
of this sort, you dog?"